CHAPTER VIII
The First Days of the Armistice
AT length in fine weather we came to Alexandria,
and after many vexatious delays we got ashore.
There were no preparations to receive us, but
imprisonment had taught us to fend for ourselves, and
we soon found lodgings and clothes. I had always
laughed at and often sneered at the Turks for their
inefficiency, and pictured the methodical regulated run-
ning of any British organization. I had a rude awaken-
ing, for in Egypt I found the same lack of foresight,
the same procrastination, the same galling inefficiency
and the same indifference. We were still in the East.
I spent my short time there during the day in reading
up dispatches and reports in the staff offices, and in
hoping to get on to the French front. I quickly saw
that the system of government in Egypt, as set up by
Milaer, was gone. In the old days British officials had
stood secreted behind the Egyptian ministers, guiding
and advising them. Under the stress of war they had
pushed the Egyptians on one side and frankly taken
control.
With me I had brought a Turkish officer, who had
been involved in some of our schemes in Smyrna, At
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